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monstrous prodigy to her) he reduced her to
silence. "I found no words to reply to him
when he came to me to say that he had looked
for my father at Coppet. . . . When I had re-
covered a little from my confusion of admira-
tion, I was seized with a strong feeling of fear.
... I saw him several times, and yet I was
never able to overcome the difficulty of breath-
ing which I felt in his presence. . . . Each time
that I heard him speak I was struck with his su-
periority," But each time also she felt his in-
accessibility. Her kind of inspired political
women was unendurable to him. "She was
carried away by him/7 reports a contemporary,
who himself was much dazzled by Bonaparte
at that time and very acrimonious toward
Madame de Stael; " she sought and followed
him everywhere; . . . she aroused his dislike
at once. Madame de Stael, after having made
him uneasy, made him displeased. He re-
ceived her advances coldly. He disconcerted
her by his firm and sometimes withering
words A sort of defiance was set up between
them, and, as they were both passionate, this
defiance was not long in turning to hatred."

They did not reach absolute hatred until
three years later; but Madame de Stael had a
presentiment of it from the beginning. If she
essayed to re-conquer him by her charms, It was